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	1. Ambitions

**Disclaimer(s): I do not own Naruto, I only own the cover art and my oc.**

**I have no beta.**

**I was inspired by Darkpetal16's Shadowed Sun, where Naruto has a twin sister, which made me think, 'what if Sasuke had a twin sister?', thus, this story was born.**

**Enjoy?**

* * *

><p><em>"Foolish little brother. Foolish little sister."<em>

_Violently, his eyes spun. Reality altered, and the once dark night sky shifted to shades of red, black and white. They found themselves in a compound__ parallel to their own, the main difference being, this one was the embodiment of darkness itself. It was no longer the one they viewed as their home, but one which served as the grounds of death, homicide and a gruesome resolve._

_Their minds were tortured, the images of the people they knew as family dying before them. Everyone fell. Their bodies simply fell. They could only stare helplessly. Watching, her eyes welled with tears. Immobile, they stood powerless against the psychological torment. Sasuke began to scream as their clansmen became disfigured by the shuriken and kunai impaling them. As the swords pierced through their stomach, Kasumi's began to roil. She remained stunned, trembling profusely as she watched, her eyes widening with each falling body. Sasuke cried for him to stop, clutching his head, attempting to shake the images away._

_"No. No. No..." She repeated, like a mantra, her quaking voice overpowered by Sasuke's screams. She couldn't bare it, yet she couldn't rip her eyes from their bloody, collapsing forms. She wanted it to stop, she wanted it all to stop. The bodies kept falling. _Please, _she begged, _make it stop!

* * *

><p>She sprang up, hyperventilating, her cheeks itching with the sensation of hot tears streaming down them, her stomach churning as bile threatened to rise to her mouth.<p>

Shaking, she felt her throat tighten, feeling as if she were choking. A wave of panic washed over her. She couldn't breathe. Oh, god. She couldn't breathe. _Breathe breathe breathe breathe_—

"Kasumi!" Her door swung open, and the pitch black room was illuminated. She felt her breathing slow, realising she was in her room. Sasuke stood at the doorway, kunai in hand, scanning the area for any potential danger.

"S-Sasuke?" She stuttered, her shaking decreasing.

His expression softened as his eyes fell on her. Lowering his kunai, he moved himself to her side, sitting himself down.

Kasumi knew her twin was rather introverted, that much was obvious to anyone who had ever been in the same room as him, but that was never the case with her. Especially when in the privacy of their own home, Sasuke, although sometimes reluctant, rarely ever hesitated to show his emotions to his sister. The same applied for her. Whatever barriers they had put up became void when solely in the other's presence.

However emotionally detached the two Uchiha's seemed, when it came to the other, they most certainly weren't.

That much was obvious given the way he ran into the room, and due to the panic that marred his face.  
>In fact, it sometimes pained her that she could so easily read her, ever so slightly, older brother so well. Even when seemingly impassive, even the tiniest of things were easy to pick up; the way his eyebrows would knit only a fraction closer to the other when concentrating or confused, or the way they would downturn slightly when he was worried. Noticing the smallest things Sasuke did became second nature to her.<p>

Perhaps it was because they were twins, perhaps it was because she only truly observed her brother – either way, she chose not to indulge too deeply into why.

After a few minutes, she managed to regain her bearings. Sasuke's hand gripped one of hers, while the other was placed on her back. Avoiding eye contact, he clenched his jaw. He hated seeing her in this state. It only made his—_their_ resolve stronger. It was rare to see her in such a state, or, at least rarer, since—

"You were screaming in your sleep again."

—it only happened when she had nightmares.

She stared at him for a moment, comprehending what he had just said.

Oh. That made sense.

She nodded absentmindedly. She was so certain she had gotten rid of them. She hadn't had one in such a long time. Yet, here she was, shaking helplessly like she had _then_. Crying like she had _then!_ Only when she had these dreams did she cry. She hated – dear god, she absolutely _detested _– crying.

_Pathetic. Pathetic. Pathetic!_

She began to shake again. This time, it wasn't from fear, but from pure, unadulterated anger. From _r__esentment_.

Her hold on Sasuke's hand tightened, to the point where she nearly drew blood from it, her nails digging into his skin, and her knuckles turning white. Rather than say anything, or attempt to pull his hand away, he simply endured, wincing slightly.

Noticing his features scrunch up, she quickly loosened her grasp and sent him an apologetic smile, observing how she had drained his hand of most of its colour.

"Sorry." She mumbled, barely audibly "I haven't had the flashbacks in such a long time. Such a god damn long time..."

He gritted his teeth, "I know."

Both fell silent, an unspoken message shared between them.

_We'll avenge the clan._

Relaxing slightly, he shook his head, "Anyway, it's two in the morning. You need sleep. We've got team placements tomorrow."

Pulling herself away from him, she slid underneath her covers again, allowing her eyelids to shut as he exited the room.

Maybe if she hadn't felt so weak moments ago, and maybe if she hadn't felt so pitiful, she might have asked for her brother to sleep beside her, so the nightmares didn't come back. Maybe if she was younger, and maybe if she was less aware. But, she wasn't. She had to be strong. She couldn't let herself succumb to needing her brother to keep the _dreams_ at bay. She would endure, because she refused to be the feeble little girl she had been on that night. She wouldn't let herself be scared.

She would grow strong, and she would kill him. No matter how much he decided to haunt her with those utterly awful memories.

* * *

><p>Sasuke and Kasumi sat, both staring at nothing in particular. Sasuke had adopted his usual, as she liked to call it, 'brooding position', with his hands intertwined in front of his face and elbows on the table, which she copied – moreover to watch how his eye twitched whenever she did so.<p>

Her attention was caught, however, when Naruto, who had been sitting at their table, was promptly thrown onto the floor by a certain pinkette.

"Good morning, Sasuke-kun!" Said pinkette squeaked.

She held back the urge to grimace. It wasn't that Sakura seemed like a completely incompetent ninja – although she didn't often pay attention to her – since, on occasion, her test scores had rivalled hers. Of course, Kasumi had always gotten the best scores out of the girls, and was often on par with her brother when it came to most areas academically. The pinkette did lack painfully when it came to physical spars – as did most girls in the class, in fact.

But, she digressed. Sakura was among one of the _many_ girls in their class who were completely and utterly infatuated with her brother, and fitted into the category that most would describe as a 'fangirl'. The fact that she hadn't even greeted Kasumi, only her twin, only proved her categorisation of the girl was, at least in her mind, correct

And there she stood, blushing like an idiot at the chance to sit on the same table as Kasumi's brother. Not next to, since Kasumi had the _joy_ of sitting in between whichever girl managed to snag the spot next to her, meaning she would have to listen to all the things they uttered to him, despite the fact that he wouldn't_._

"Can I sit next to you two?" She asked, her head tilting to get a better view of the Uchiha male.

And, of course, before either were given a chance to respond (although, she doubted either would) Ino appeared, claiming that she would be the one that was sitting next to Sasuke.

Despite the fact that Kasumi was already sitting there.

She could see Sasuke's irritation quite obviously, although she doubted anyone else would've noticed, and simply sighed. Even she had lost the willpower to laugh at her brother's misfortune. The numerous amounts of time she had attempted to get the girls to stop pointlessly fawning over him proved futile, so she simply gave up. Quite frankly, she only found it annoying. Not funny, and certainly not cute, but a total pain in the ass.

This was a ninja academy. They were training to be ninja. Ninja. A job that is literally a matter of life and death. Yet, yet, here they were, arguing over who got to sit next to a boy. A boy! She simply couldn't help but cringe at the thought of how incompetent her class's supposed kunoichi were going to be.

Drowning out there bickering, she turned to Sasuke, only speaking loud enough so the two of them could hear.  
>"Can I leave and go sit next to the only other female within this class who isn't completely exasperating, and doesn't gawk whenever she sees you, or do I have to suffer being used as a barrier between you and every <em>other<em> female populating this classroom?"

He turned, eyeing the crowd which continued to grow around the table, then back to his sister. He muttered under his breath, commenting on 'how annoying' it was, before speaking.

"Or you could tell them to leave. It worked when I did it with the boys." He smirked, returning his gaze to the front of the room.

"These are girls, Sasuke. In fact, they're even worse. They're girls with a crush. The boys don't particularly want to cross the number one rookie of the class when it comes to his sister. However, girls are stubborn. No matter how much I have stressed to them in the past that you weren't interested, they blatantly ignore it."

His head sank downwards slightly, and he let out a long sigh, to which she shook her head. "The things I do for you, Uchiha Sasuke."

His eyes followed her as she stood up, her chair making a loud enough noise, due to its impact with the desk behind it, for a majority of the crowd to fall silent.

"Shut up." She hissed, her voice echoing across the now quiet room, "You're all irritating. You're acting like five year old children fighting over who gets to eat the last cookie. I hope you are all bearing in mind that my brother isn't a prize that can be won by the first person who arrives at the table." She pinched the bridge of her nose, "You're all arguing over who gets to sit next to Sasuke, despite the fact that I was already sitting there – not against his will, may I add – yet you're all still bickering! Not even that, the entire table had people sitting at it, and one of you literally threw him off." Glaring at Sakura for a moment, she continued. "You're all being childish. The fact that I've had to speak within these two minutes more than I have within the past two months of being at the academy, I am infinitely more annoyed than I was before. So, I suggest you all go find _other_ seats." She said, her voice in a monotone.

She sat back down, huffing.

"Heh. Kasumi, you're probably just jealous he gets more attention than you." Sakura drawled, lifting her nose at her.

She scoffed, not even bothering to look at the pinkette, "Unlike most people, I really have no desire for attention. Whatsoever. Especially not the kind that involves people inscrutably gaping at me."

Before the pinkette could reply, Kasumi stood once more, turning to Sasuke as she did so.

"I'm going to go sit next to Hinata. Have fun, Sasuke-_kun._" She smirked. His eyebrow twitched again, but he simply nodded as Kasumi moved to the back to sit next to said Hyuga.

The room erupted into murmurs, to which she ignored rather contently, enjoying being sat next to the quiet girl.  
>Hinata was one of the very few minority that wasn't 'in love' with her brother, which made her beyond bearable. To only add to the already earned respect of the girl, she actually took her training seriously, like Kasumi.<p>

The only issue she had attempting to befriend the girl was, ultimately, the fact that she was so shy. She didn't mind that she was, nor did she mind her stuttering, no. It was an issue because, every time she had attempted to talk to her, their conversations only lasted two minutes or less. And, after _that night_, she didn't really attempt to pursue friendships with anyone, so the Hyuga and Uchiha only sent the odd smile to one another, and on occasion wished each other good luck before a spar. Other than that, not much had been said between the two.

The volume within the classroom grew once more, and the crowd around the table still hadn't dispersed. The only difference was, this time Naruto was sat on the table, inches away from Sasuke's face, glaring.

What was he doing? Why was he—

Silence.

She blinked. Then spluttered.

Uzumaki Naruto was kissing her brother.

The girls began to scream, and she simply stared, dumbfounded.

How does one even react to that?

Now he was gagging, threatening to kill the orange clad boy.

She felt her lips tug upwards, and attempted to stifle her laughter.

She continued to giggle uncontrollably, before bursting into full blown hysterics. For the first time she could remember in a while.

Did it really hurt your cheeks that much to smile?

* * *

><p>Team 7 with her brother and Naruto, huh?<p>

It could've been worse.

Of course, the girls in her class started an uproar about Sasuke being placed on a team with his sister, due to the apparent 'lack of socialising' he would face with girls. Ah, she did love to hear their supposed logic.

She didn't quite know how to feel about being placed with Naruto. Part of her told her that he would only hold them back. In fact, part of her told her anyone that wasn't Sasuke would hold her back. But, Naruto was not the most…competent of people to have on their team.

Especially when it was revealed that he was placed on it because he was at the bottom of the class.

That was definitely reassuring.

There was also an odd number of people graduating, meaning one person would be switching teams until able to be permanently positioned on one, and it turned out to be pinky. And, of course, she was placed on their team temporarily.

As she was walking, an all too familiar squeal brought her attention back to reality.

"Sasuke-kun, you're such a shy guy!"

What?

Exchanging looks, she and Sasuke continued to walk, ignoring the strange behaviour of Sakura. Why was she suddenly acting so odd? Well, not odd. She had the same blush as whenever she saw Sasuke, but seemed awfully giddy. And loud. Even more so than usual.

"Are you emotionally prepared? I am."

Was she talking about team placements?

"W-wait, Sasuke-kun?"

He stopped, much to her surprise. Was he seriously going to stop for her?

"Where's Naruto?" He spoke.

"Changing the subject again? Forget about Naruto – all he does is pick fights with you. It's probably because he's had such an irregular childhood. You know he doesn't have parents, right?" The twins froze. Sakura carried on, "He's always doing selfish things. My parents would scold me if I did such things."

Kasumi's heart dropped, and the feeling in her throat returned. Sasuke, noticing how Kasumi flinched, turned to Sakura, his eyes narrowing on her. Undeterred, she continued, "If you're alone, your parents wouldn't get mad at you. That's why he's so selfish!"

She twitched, attempting to restrain herself from launching at the girl.

"That solitude…" He began, "You can't even compare it to the level of where your parents get mad at you."

Sakura stood, dumbfounded, "W-what?"

Her throat felt tighter. How could she not get it? How could she not—

Sasuke pulled her back by the waist, and held one of her arms loosely. It wasn't enough to stop her if she had truly wanted to go for the girl, but enough to make her comprehend what she was doing. She hadn't even remotely registered that she was about to attack Haruno.

"You're annoying." He replied, his impassive tone colder than usual.

Kasumi felt a slither of satisfaction at the words, and was quickly released from her brother's hold. They walked off, leaving a beyond confused pinkette behind.

* * *

><p>Their first interaction with their sensei had been, to say the least, odd. Naruto had set up a prank – although it had been nothing special, which led Sasuke and Kasumi into believing there would be no way he would fall for it, which he then <em>did<em> – and then the silver haired jounin claimed he hated them all, then told them meet him at the roof.

Strange indeed.

So, on the roof they sat.

"Let's see, why don't you introduce yourselves?" He began, pulling out an orange book in the process.

"Introduce ourselves? What should we say?" Sakura asked.

"What you like, hate, your dreams, and hobbies." He elaborated, waving the book around as he did so. "Stuff like that."

"Why don't you introduce yourself first, sensei?"

"Me? I'm Hatake Kakashi. My likes are too mature for you all, and I have no intention of telling you my dislikes. As for my dream…I have a few hobbies."

_Informative_.

He motioned to Naruto, "Jumpsuit. You first."

"I'm Uzumaki Naruto! I like cup ramen, but I like ramen at Ichiraku that Iruka-sensei bought me even more! I hate the three minutes that I have to wait for the hot water to boil. My hobby is to eat and compare cup ramen! And my dream is to become Hokage, one that surpasses all the others, so then all the villagers have to acknowledge me!" He beamed.

_…Interesting._

"Okay, next."

"Haruno Sakura!" She cheeped. Kasumi suppressed the urge to roll her eyes. "I like…well the _person_ I like is…" She blushed, turning her gaze to Sasuke, "And my hobby is…well my dream is to…" She squealed.

_Annoying._

"And? What do you hate?" the jounin droned.

She scowled. "Naruto!"

"_Girls at her age must be more interested with love than being a ninja._" Kakashi muttered under his breath, ignoring the murderous glare Kasumi sent him in response. "Uchiha boy."

"My name is Uchiha Sasuke. There are many things that I hate, and there aren't a lot of things that I like—"

"_Tomatoes._" Kasumi interrupted.

Ignoring her, he continued "Also, I have an ambition that I have no intention to leave just as dream. The revival of my clan, and…to kill a certain man." She glowered at the mention of said man. "In the process of this, my goal is to protect the last living female Uchiha."

She smirked, adopting the same 'brooding' position Sasuke was currently in.

"And last." Kakashi motioned to Kasumi.

"My name is Uchiha Kasumi. I like reading, I dislike too many things to list, and my ambitions are the same as my brother's. Assisting him with the death of that man, first and foremost."

There was a collective silence, which the twins remained inexpressive towards.

"I see." He eye smiled, "Now, tomorrow, you four will go through something called survival training."

Naruto raised an eyebrow. "Survival training?"

"We had plenty of training at the academy?" Sakura chimed.

"This is no ordinary training. You see, out of 27 graduates, only nine are going to become genin. Possibly ten, due to the fact there's an extra this year, but I highly doubt it. The other 18 will be sent back to the academy. In other words, this training is going to be a very hard test with a dropout rate of 66%."

She clenched her fists.

"Then what was the final test for?!" Naruto exclaimed.

"That? It just picks out those qualified to become genin. Anyway, tomorrow I'm going to determine whether you pass or fail at the training grounds. Bring your ninja equipment and meet at 5!"

"Five in the morning?" Naruto groaned.

"When else?" He returned, standing up. "Oh, and don't eat breakfast. You're going to throw up if you do."

* * *

><p><strong>The first chapter was rather short, I am aware. I will make most other chapters longer. Anyway, please review! Feedback is immensely appreciated, especially constructive criticism. However, hate is <strong>**_not._**

**I haven't decided on ships, but have a few ideas. Oh, and if it seemed like I was bashing Sakura's character, I wasn't. Sakura is one of my favourite female characters, but Kasumi, at this moment in time, finds her annoying. She isn't officially apart of Team 7, at the moment, either.**


	2. The Bell Test

**Whoo, chapter two! I was meant to upload this yesterday, oops.**

**Anyway, I'm really happy with the small, but very positive, response this has received so far!**

**Disclaimer: I only own Kasumi.**

* * *

><p>Waking up early had never proved to be a problem for Kasumi. She didn't often face fatigue when lacking in sleep, unless her deprivation of it was extreme, so she truly didn't have an issue with waking up so early.<p>

However, having to get up before dawn, walk to the training grounds, and then wait for five hours for their sensei to arrive, all while having no food in her system, proved to be an issue. Part of her was horribly tempted to contemplate ways in which she should take revenge upon their newly appointed sensei. If she had known he was going to be _this l_ate, she would've definitely eaten breakfast – hell, she would've prepared herself a three course meal if she knew she was going to feel like this. The empty feeling in her stomach was slowly but surely becoming undeniably unbearable.

She probably would have eaten if his warning was anything else _but_ throwing up. It might have been a gamble if he said 'or you'll die' with her life on the line and all, but she would probably feel more comfortable with that than the threat of vomiting.

Vomiting reminded her too much of—

She shook her head. That had been the whole point, to not evoke the flashbacks again. To not experience that feeling _again_. She couldn't think of that now.

Looking over to her brother, who looked as impassive as she did, she sighed inwardly. Waiting was so dull. She didn't even have Naruto's complaining or boisterous tendencies to focus on, seeing as he was practically asleep. And Sakura, for some reason, was absent, to which she wouldn't complain too much, but it still meant she had less distractions. At least with her she could scowl over how much the pinkette was infatuated with her brother. It confused her, really. She could somewhat get the visual appeal of her brother, to a certain extent. Her brother had attractive features, that much was undeniable – considering he looked very much like her, even if not fully identical, and she never really found herself to be ugly. She could appreciate the fact that he had a nice facial structure, much like she.

That didn't explain, however, why her old classmates had always been so persistent in trying to get his attention. It couldn't have been looks alone, since part of her was sure they couldn't have been that shallow. At least, she hoped not. He was also the best in their class, so maybe that was why. Even so, he was blatantly cold and uncaring towards all of them, yet they still _constantly _gawked over him as if he—

"Good morning." A voice spoke from behind them. Turning on her heal, Kakashi came into view, greeting them with a brief wave. Even behind that mask, she could see the lack of expression he wore. His posture was almost mockingly lax. Did he not even care that his arrival was agonizingly unpunctual?

"YOU'RE LATE!" Naruto shot up, and she supressed the urge to cringe. Maybe she should've listed a thing or two that she didn't like during their introductory session the day before – such as overly loud people.

"Where's Sakura?" she interrupted, dismissing Naruto's outburst.

"Ah, she's taking the test with team 8 – which works in our favour, it would've been very hard to conduct if there were four people, since the tests are designed for three. However, it just means at least one person on their team will fail indefinitely." He finished, unminding of Naruto's annoyance at being ignored.

She nodded, deciding she was happy with the movement of Sakura's positioning, however temporary it may have been. It was inconvenient enough being on a team of three, she was just lucky she received her brother on hers. Having yet another incompetent person to deal with was something she truly didn't find appealing.

"Anyway, I've set an alarm for 12. Today's objective is to get these two bells from me." He held up the bells, "Whoever can't will have no lunch, and will be tied up while those he did eat their lunch in front of them."

Her eye twitched, and her impulse to take revenge upon him grew. _That_ was why he said not to eat breakfast.

Naruto frowned, "Why are there only two?"

He smiled behind his mask, unnerving her slightly, "So then at least one person is tied to the log, and, whoever that person is, will be sent back to the academy." He jingled them tauntingly.

Was this the process of elimination then? Why would they do that? Wait – didn't he just say on the team of four at least _one_ person will be sent back? Not two? Did that mean three could graduate?

He continued, "It might just be one, or all three – there is no guarantee two of you will get the bell. You can use your weapons – shuriken and kunai – since you won't be able to get this unless you come at me as if you're going to kill me."

Naruto then decided to comment on the fact that he hadn't dodged the eraser. Part of her wished to agree, but nonetheless, this was a jounin. And, Naruto was at the bottom of the class. Even if he hadn't dodged it, it wasn't exactly Naruto's place to comment. Part of her also believed that if the eraser posed any danger and/or threat, he wouldn't have hesitated to avoid it. Although, that had yet to be put to the test.

Kakashi seemed to agree, mentioning his status as dead last, which caused the orange clad boy to strike. Although, it proved futile. He effortlessly pinned Naruto's hands behind his back, and repointed his kunai towards him. Sasuke stepped back a bit, his eyes widening, but she continued to stare with a bored look. Her brother's expression then changed, his eyes narrowing, which gave the indication he realised something. She wasn't sure what – this was a jounin. A strike made by the likes of Naruto should've been easy to deflect, no?

"No need to be so hasty. You'll get your chance. I didn't say 'start', yet." He released him, and laughed lightly. It was almost an eerie contrast against his previously cold tone. "Anyway, we're going to start now."

She tensed for a moment, changing her stance.

"Ready…" Preparing to jump, she placed a hand on her weapon's holster.

"Start!" He shouted, and they scattered.

* * *

><p>Watching from the trees, she couldn't help but sweat drop at Naruto's very <em>unique<em>, and very obviously flawed tactics. Honestly, this boy was an enigma. She knew he wasn't the most intelligent person ever, to put it bluntly, even with his academic scores aside, that much was obvious with the fact that he wore a bright orange outfit when training to be a ninja – as if his hair wasn't bright enough already. But, the fact that he went and presented himself in such a manner against their sensei, even though he was beaten in a second only moments ago, she couldn't help but wonder if Naruto was a complete idiot.

The entire purpose of a ninja was to work from the shadows, to conceal their presence and hide, yet he was doing the exact _opposite_.

Even with a book in hand, Kakashi had managed to dodge all of the Uzumaki's attempts of landing a hit on him, and then landed a rather…painful attack on Naruto. At first, she thought her sensei was forming a seal, but then did something which could probably be considered sexual assault under different circumstances.

'Hidden Village of Konoha's Secret Taijutsu Master Art: A Thousand Years of Pain'? Definitely not as menacing as the name implied.

Naruto then attacked him with Shadow Clones – which she hadn't been expecting. He hadn't even been able to make a normal clone, so how he had managed to perform such a high rank technique was beyond her.

However, her slightly admiration towards his newfound abilities was cut short when he then proceeded to attacking himself. He literally attacked a group of _himself_. It was almost painfully obvious that their sensei had used the replacement technique, but he still thought he had transformed to one of his clones.

He then fell for Kakashi's trap when he dismissed his clones, which left him suspended from a tree branch by his ankles. Oh, boy.

So, now he was ranting to Naruto, completely unguarded—

He was open. Now was her chance!

Pulling out multiple shuriken and kunai, she threw them.

Only to see a multitude of them coming from the opposite side of the opening. God damn it, Sasuke. Couldn't he have attacked at another time?

Although, from the angle he threw them, they weren't going to collide. In fact, they were coming from both sides, only increasing the success rate of their hits making contact.

They hit.

Then there was a log.

_Shit._

Another replacement. She began to run. There was no knowing who her sensei would go for, since there was a possibility he would chase Sasuke, but she still had to leave. He could probably determine where she was hiding from that attack.

That was also the only time he left himself unguarded—it was a trap. _Of course_ it was a trap. That had been the whole point. It was specifically designed for either of them to attack, but resulted in both of them attacking.

While running, she came across Sasuke engaging in battle. She stopped, and observed. It was just a matter of waiting for the right moment now.

A smirk adorned her features when his fingers came into contact with the bell. She didn't doubt her brother could give him a run for his money, but couldn't help a surge of pride when actually watching him do so.

"Horse." He began forming seals.

Her eyes widened. She knew those seals all too well. She jumped down, landing behind her sensei, opposite from where her brother stood, and began forming the same set of seals.

"Tiger!" They chanted together, finishing the hand seal sequence.

Inhaling heavily, she recited the name of the technique within her mind.

**_Katon: Goukakyuu no Justu!_**

From both sides, two large fireballs engulfed the area where their sensei stood, a scorching heat radiating from the blazing technique. Even if they hadn't been attempting to kill him, there was close-to-zero chance he withstood that technique – especially since the power behind it was doubled.

Their eyes widened as the fire died down, and the smoke cleared. He was gone, only leaving a charred log behind.

Then her brother was pulled beneath the earth, courtesy of Kakashi's ninjutsu.

He turned to her, pulling out the same orange book he had read when fighting Naruto earlier.

"That was sneaky, only joining when you found it convenient." He commented, not removing his eyes from the novel.

"I wouldn't say it was when I found it convenient, he had the situation under control from what I could see. And, regarding the sneaky part, well, isn't that the whole essence of being a ninja?"

"I guess you're right, but I'm still surprised you didn't help him." He flipped another page, causing her irritation to grow at the lack of regard he was showing her.

Her eyes narrowed, "Like I said, he didn't need it."

"I never said it was a matter of need." He murmured, seemingly becoming more engrossed with the contents of the book.

Her eyebrow twitched, and she launched a shuriken forward, aiming to hit the book. He dodged it narrowly, and placed it back into his holster, his eyes focusing on her.

"It's rude not to look at someone when they're talking to you." Kasumi growled, "And, quite frankly, I very much dislike my abilities being mocked, which was exactly what you were doing by _reading_ when you had your opponent standing in front of you."

"It's rude to try and hit someone's book out their hands. You have yet to prove your abilities are on par with your brother's – or worth acknowledging."

She heard her brother scoff, and she smirked.

Wordlessly, she disappeared from where she stood, reappearing behind her sensei. She launched three senbon at him, to which he ducked under, and then tried to kick him.

He grabbed her leg before it could make contact, flipping her over his shoulder. Before her body could make contact with the ground, she placed her hand down, and twisted on it. She tried to send yet another kick, only to have her other leg then caught in his grip.

His eyes widened as a kunai was then pointed at his stomach, held in her free hand, and her other hand lifted from the ground, wrapping around the bells.

Kasumi and Sasuke were both rather exceptional in a majority of areas, but, like most people, they excelled in different ones. So, she wasn't really surprised at Kakashi's surprise when she had acted faster than her brother, and actually managed to grab hold of the bells.

Because, she was, in fact, faster than her brother.

"You see, now that both your hands are occupied, even though I'm under your hold, if this were a real life situation, it'd be very hard for you to kill me. For me, however, I already have a weapon pointed towards you."

He smiled behind his mask again, only to disappear in a puff of smoke before she had a chance to cut the bells off, leaving a log in place of where he was.

She cursed under her breath. _So_ close.

"I hadn't expected you to go for a similar approach your brother had." He spoke from behind her. Her breath hitched for a moment, before she was then placed in the same position her brother was, her body buried beneath the ground, leaving only her head above it.

"It seems you're both rather skilled." He pulled out his book again, and began to walk away. "But, not quite skilled enough."

* * *

><p>After many failed attempts to break free from their bindings, they somehow managed. They had been silent a majority of the time while being confined, both, although they'd never admit it, too embarrassed to speak to the other.<p>

"Sasuke, I noticed something." She began.

He lifted an eyebrow, and she elaborated.

"This place is completely rigged. There's an abundance of _perfectly_ cut logs, and he keeps switching with them, meaning he knows where they are. I guess it makes sense – I've come to the conclusion this is meant to resemble a scenario where we have to go into enemy territory to retrieve something, Kakashi being the enemy, the training ground being his territory and the bells being the thing we have to retrieve. It would be likely for the enemy to be familiar with their surroundings, so we're at a disadvantage. Next time either of us attack him, we need to keep that in mind."

"I had a hunch about that – it was weird how he always seemed to have an exit. The body replacement works in a way that the user switches with an object they can see. It was odd how he was always able to see one when needed, so it makes more sense that he already knew where they were placed."

She nodded, sighing. "I also noticed something else—in fact, never mind."

His expression softened, "Are you sure?"

_No, this test makes no sense. Why is only one person failing in the other test with four people rather than two? I don't even care about Naruto passing – it works better if it's just me and you. But, it just doesn't add up. Why do three of them have a chance of passing when only two of us do?_

"Yeah, it's nothing important."

They heard the bell ring. _Damn it_. They had spent too much time talking.

* * *

><p>When they returned, Naruto was tied up.<p>

"Well, it seems none of you need to return to the ninja academy." Kakashi announced.

But, didn't they fail?

Naruto beamed, "Does that mean us three…"

"Yes, you three should quit being ninjas!"

Naruto's expression fell. "Quit…being ninjas? What do you mean? We couldn't get a bell but, why does that mean we should quit?!" He cried, flailing against the wooden post.

She and Sasuke darkened considerably. Seriously? Quit being ninja?

"It's because you three are just brats who don't deserve to be ninja."

Sasuke then launched forward, only to be defeated in a similar manner that Naruto had earlier. A scowl marred Kasumi's features, and she bared her teeth in annoyance.

"Do you guys think being a ninja is easy?" Kakashi tested, "Why do you think we're training by breaking up into groups?"

What did he—

"You three don't understand the objective of this training. From what I saw, you were all acting to get upon getting the bells for your own personal interest. Kasumi and Sasuke were the only ones who even remotely worked together, and their main intentions weren't exactly to assist the other. Do you three seriously not understand why you've been placed in a group of three?"

'…_the tests are designed for three. However, it just means at least one person on their team will fail'_

So, they _were_ meant to pass as a group of three? What does that have to do with them passing or the fact that she and Sasuke didn't assist each other? They were a team now, so was the objective to—

"We were meant to work as a team." She mumbled, her eyes widening.

"Precisely. This was about teamwork. But it's too late for you to notice now. If all three of you came at me at once, maybe you would've been able to get the bells."

"With the fact that there are only two, my first impression was that this was the process of elimination. The entire thing was set up in a way which set us against each other, so we were almost bound to work in that way. And, even if we had been working as a three, at least one person would've come out of it with no bell." Kasumi demurred.

"I admit, this test was made in a way to put you three against each other. In this situation, we select those who prioritise their team before themselves. That was the purpose, but all three of you were pathetic."  
>He continued, "Naruto, all you did was work on your own. Sasuke and Kasumi, neither of you went to help Naruto. You both assumed he was going to be a burden to you and acted purely so only you two could pass." His grip on Sasuke tightened, "Missions are done in groups. It's true that ninjas need well-developed individual abilities, but it's teamwork that is much more important. An individual action that disrupts the teamwork will result in danger or even death of teammates. For example…"<p>

He pulled out a kunai, pointing it to her brother's neck, and her breathing hitched.

"Kasumi! Kill Naruto or Sasuke is going to die!"

He pulled the kunai away, "That's what will happen. After getting someone taken hostage, you will be faced with a difficult decision, and someone will die." He lifted himself from Sasuke. "In every mission, you put your life on the line."

He walked over to the stone behind him. "Look at this…The numerous names carved into the stone. All these names are praised as heroes in this village."

"That's it! I've decided I'm going to have my name carved into that!" Naruto exclaimed, "A hero! A hero! I'm not going to die a useless death!"

"Idiot." She muttered.

Kakashi explained how the stone was used to commemorate those who were killed in battle, and weren't just ordinary heroes, and then to how the names of his closest friends were carved into said cenotaph. She couldn't help but feel a surge of sympathy towards her sensei, knowing how it felt to have everyone just…taken away from you. At least these people would be somewhat praised for their deaths – not because they had died, but because they had died fighting for something, which was the village. War, in some ways, could be described as senseless murdering. But, it was never because the ones who had declared war wanted to _see what they capable of_.

She was pulled from her thoughts when he began once more, "I'll give you three another chance. However, the battle for the bell will be much harsher after lunch. Eat lunch only if you are up to the challenge, but, don't let Naruto eat."

Well, that was contradictory.

"This is punishment for breaking the rules and trying to eat lunch early. If anyone feeds him, that person will immediately fail."

At least she could finally eat.

* * *

><p>Under most circumstances, her mind would be solely focusing on how much she was enjoying the food in front of her, but, instead, she could only think about her sensei.<p>

She didn't know what to think of him, in all honesty. Part of her wanted to dislike him, but something made it so she couldn't. Even after knowing him for only a day or so, she found that some of the things he did were immensely irritating. And, contrary to popular belief, there weren't _too_ many things that annoyed her.

But, many of her sensei's actions seemed to completely _vex _her. Not only did he _intentionally _put them against each other, but then got annoyed himself when they hadn't realised the objective. He literally conducted it in a way they were meant to, and she had no doubts he would question their actions if they had actually worked together, which would only play with their minds more.

Then, he began to _read_. And, if the title (and blurb, which she had managed to read a bit of) was anything to go by, there was a high chance he was reading smut.

Smut_._ Smut! Not only was he reading when she was going to go against him – which was completely underestimating her abilities – but there was a high chance he was reading smut! He had to put it away when fighting her brother, so why wouldn't he have had to when fighting her? Did he think her abilities were below his? Was it because she was a girl?

Well, she wouldn't have argued against the girl thing too much. As much as she hated sexism and derogation towards females – males too, in fact, but that was beside the point – it pained her to admit that some of the more recent generations of kunoichi were more concerned about their hair than their career.

Now, as much as she loved her hair, being a ninja came before anything ridiculously superficial such as hair.

Anyway, she came to the conclusion that sensei was a contradictory pervert.

Breaking the silence, Naruto's stomach growled violently, and she paused.

_'If anyone feeds him, that person will immediately fail.'_

Now, even if she didn't feel bad about Naruto having no food, which she did, she really wanted to give him food out of pure spite towards her sensei. He said they had to eat if they were up to the challenge, so he had to eat, right?

She smirked inwardly. _Right._

Surprisingly enough, Sasuke lifted his own bento towards Naruto as she did.

"You guys…but didn't sensei say…" He protested weakly, eyeing the lunches hungrily.

"Don't worry. I don't sense him nearby. We three are going to get the bells together. It's only going to be trouble if Naruto's hungry." Sasuke stated.

"You need to have full energy to fight, right? Can't have a teammate who can't fight properly simply because he has no food in his system." She smiled lightly.

He seemed thrown off for a moment, but returned an infinitely larger smile. "Thank you, Kasumi-chan!"

She blinked at the added honorific, before pouting childishly, "Don't call me that…"

She doubted either of them noticed, but, for a second, her expression darkened.

In a particularly violent puff of smoke, their sensei appeared in front of them, wearing an expression of pure lividness.

"You three broke the rule." He growled, "Are you prepared for your punishment?"

_Teamwork_ her ass. Wasn't this working as a team? Yet, yet—

Sasuke unintentionally spoke in place of her, "We're a three man team, right?"

She hesitated for a moment, "Exactly. Like you said, we're a _team._"

"Yeah, yeah! Right!" Naruto added, nodding his head vigorously.

"You three are a team, huh?"

He began to move forward, and she braced herself.

He smiled behind his mask, "You pass."

…

_What? We—what?_

"We pass?" Naruto asked, staring in equal bewilderment as she was towards their sensei.

"You three are the first. People I had previously were just blockheads who listened to everything that I said. 'Ninjas need to think beyond the normal'. You see, in the world of ninjas, those who break the rules are called scum. But, those who don't take care of their friends are even worse than scum." He finished.

She could've sworn, for a second, she saw tears in the whiskered boy's eyes.

"Team Seven will begin doing missions tomorrow. You guys can go home now."

She and Sasuke got up, still slightly thrown off, and began walking behind their sensei to the main part of the village. As she did, she released a breath that she didn't know she had been holding, and a wave of relief washed over her.

Scratching the back of her neck, smiling awkwardly, she turned towards her brother. "Sasuke, um, don't you think we should, you know, untie Naruto?"

He looked over his shoulder briefly, looking back at Naruto's flailing form. "The dobe works in mysterious ways. He'll somehow find a way to untie himself."

Nodding, she followed her brother home. Although, she couldn't help but feel bad for Naruto.

* * *

><p>Upon arriving home, she promptly flopped onto the sofa, cringing slightly at the pain the 'suicidal beheading' had inflicted on her body.<p>

"Well, today was certainly eventful." She mumbled.

She heard Sasuke chuckle from the kitchen, and looked up, only to see him eating his _favourite_ food.

Tomatoes. How he loved them so much, she had no clue. He seemed to eat them whenever they were available. She, on the other hand, absolutely despised them. The texture, the taste, she hated. She couldn't resist cringing as he bit into it.

"I guess you could say that." He replied.

She bit her lip for a moment, adjusting herself so she was sitting upright. "What do you think of our sensei?"

"He's definitely problematic." He paused, "…But he's definitely good. I'm pretty sure today was just child's play for him. Which is quite frustrating on our end."

That was true. It only emphasised the difference between someone of his abilities and them. If they were going to kill _him_, they had to reach that kind of level. They needed to surpass _him. _They were avengers, and if this was their current level, then they needed to get stronger. Both of them.

"You know when he said 'those who abandon their friends are worse than scum'?" She gulped, clearing her throat, "D-does that mean, you know, _he's_…"

"I don't want to talk about _that man_." He interrupted, his tone venomous. "I thought we had already established he's _far worse_ than _scum_." He spat, crushing the tomato he held in his hand.

"I know." She whispered, lowering her head. She and Sasuke had never been able to have a proper conversation about him since _that night_. It always ended up with either her feeling as if she was going to vomit or, even worse, cry, or with Sasuke nearly breaking something. Like her, he hated his inability to do anything then. She guessed they were sticking to his word, since any feeling of longing or sadness had been replaced long ago with only hatred and anger, and, every day, it only manifested within them more – that hatred only grew stronger.

In many ways, she viewed herself as weaker than her brother. Not necessarily physically, but psychologically. Even now, she still had nightmares. She still had flashbacks that haunted her. And, he had endured more than her, since she had fallen unconscious before him when it all happened. She wasn't sure how long before, since she hadn't asked, but that didn't change the fact that she had.

That _horrid_ genjutsu still plagued her mind. Sasuke had got rid of them ages ago, from what she knew, and she was still being tortured by the images of that night.

"What do you think of Naruto?" Kasumi asked, breaking the silence, and tension, that had risen between them.

"He's an idiot." He deadpanned, "Honestly, I'm still surprised he passed at all." He began to clear up the tomato remains from the floor, "Although, he's on our team now, so he'll have to get stronger. I don't want to be carrying around any deadweight." He smirked.

"But what do you think about _him?_ Not his skills."

"He's still an idiot. He acts too brashly, and is over-confident. He also shouts a lot, and has a tendency to be extremely annoying"

She smiled softly, "I don't disagree. He definitely is an idiot."

He stared at her for a moment, causing her to look at him oddly. He shook his head. "Sorry, it's just that—I haven't seen you smile, at least like that, in a while."

"_Like that_?" She questioned.

"Genuinely." He elaborated. "I haven't seen you genuinely smile in a long time." His voice grew quieter, and he moved his eyes away from hers.

She only managed to mutter, "Oh."

He shifted awkwardly where he stood, and began to move toward his room, "Anyway, I'm going to have a shower and then train for a while. I trust you'll be joining me? With training, that is."

"When have I ever said no to training?" She lifted an eyebrow, smirking slightly.

"Fair enough. Just making sure." And with that, he left.

What did he mean she hasn't smiled in a while? There was earlier that day, with Naruto. Although, she guessed that was debatable – she was just being kind, so maybe it was somewhat forced? But the day before she had laughed when her brother _kissed_ Naruto. She had smiled so much so her face hurt.

She thought for a moment longer. She couldn't truly think of any other times. Not since _then_.

She really didn't smile anymore. But, Sasuke didn't either.

* * *

><p><em>Their tiny feet pitter-pattered against the wooden floor boards as they run down the hall way.<em>

_At the door, dressed in his ANBU uniform, stood Itachi, preparing to leave the house. They quickly bumped into him, Kasumi wrapping herself round one of his legs._

_"Nii-san!" She sang, hanging from his trouser leg._

_"Can you train us today?" Sasuke chimed, a smile stretching across his chubby cheeks._

_"I'm busy today._ _Sorry, Sasuke, Kasumi-_chan." _He lifted his fingers toward their foreheads, and poked them. "Maybe next time."_

_She pouted, puffing her cheek out, "You always say that,_ _Nii-san…"_

* * *

><p><strong>This chapter was meant to be longer, but I couldn't really think of anything else to put into it. They should be longer after this.<strong>

**If it isn't obvious, the last bit of the chapter is a flashback.**

**Anyway, regarding Sakura, ****my intentions were to have her tag along on a few missions, but then decided I was just going to get her out of the way until Shippuden. I originally wanted Kasumi to help with her growth, but since she's not actually apart of the team, she wouldn't have cared about her. Although, I still think she was needed in chapter one for multiple reasons that I do not have the current effort to explain.**

**I guess that means no SasuSaku though, sad times.**

**Reviews are very much appreciated, constructive ones especially! Hate is _not_. Also, since I'm a very inexperienced writer compared to most people, if anyone feels necessary, I would also really appreciate tips on my writing!**

**Scaredfox~**


End file.
